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is room for , other conditions might give us room , we
don't know , any way, we are uneasy These are two
or three of the secret matters that oppress us, and we aie
in need of a philosophy which shall deal -with such things
of the spirit \Ve believe we should be able to rise to its
demands, however exigeant, for the failure is not m us
or in human nature so much as in our limited knowledge
of conditions

The cry of decadence is dispiriting, but is it well-
founded ? The beautitul little gowns that have come
down as heirlooms would not fit the " divinely tall "
daughters of many a house where they are treasured
We have become frank, truthful, kind , our conscientious-
ness and our chanty ate morbid , we cannot rest in our
beds for a disproportionate anxiety for the well-being
of everybody, we even exceed the generous ha/ard,
that, peradventure for a good man one might be found
to die, almost any man will nsk his life for the perishing
without question of good or bad , and we expect no lets
from firemen, doctois, hfe-boatmen, parsons, the general
public And what a comment on the splendid magnani-
mity of men does the War aftord '

An annoying inquiry concerning risks at tea almost
resulted in a ruling that no one should let himself be saved
so long as others were in danger , it is preposterous, but
is what human nature expects of itself No, we are not
decadent on the whole, and our uneasiness is perhaps
caused by growing pains We may be pool thmgs, but
we are ready to break forth into singing should the chance
open to us of a full life of passionate devotion Now, all
our exigeant demands are met by words written in a Book,
and by the manifestations of a Person , and we are wait-
ing for a Christianity such as the woild has not yet
known Hitherto, Ohiist has existed for our u&es , but
what if a time were coming when we, also, should taste
the " onentall fiagrancie " of, " My Mastei I " So it